CANADA'S NATIONA L MA GAZINE MAY 18 1963 

MACUANS 

The bitter fight to break the power of a Hoffa-m-Canada: 

HAL BfllS- 

WA1ERFR0NT WARLORD 



The glamorous present and shady past of Harness Racing 

A FAMOUS WOMAN'S LOVE AFFAIR WITH-YES - MUSH ROOMS 

The thinking machine that makes or breaks television stars 











MACLEAN'S REPORTS 
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SPRING BONNET (not new) 



|||]j Bank of Montreal pamillj Finance Plan 








“I have a problem. Everywhere I go I seem to see 
’63 Chevrolets. If I’m not seeing 

Chevrolet Sedan: hen I’m seeing 

Chevrolet Hardtops. t isn’t Chevrolet 

Wagons, it’s Chevrolet Convertibles. 

1 ' IVherever I look I see Chevrolet, 

Chevrolet, j-|l j~3 Jhevro! 

There goes another one now !!! 1 ■ ■ -jSgjgy 

“Don’t fight it-buy one!" 








Screen Cns’ TVtastemaking machine 



















THE DEADLY JOURNEY 
OF HENRI MERIGUET 






























The krone is local currency in Norway. 


So is this. 














THE UNBEATABLE BUICKS 



BUICK 










HAVE YOU THOUGHT 
OF THE POSSIBLE 
FINANCIAL CONSEQUENCES? 


AUTOMOBILE INSURAN< 













































































































Protect your 

"alflteSr 

thrifty way 

MERIT 

INSURANCE 
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THIS 

WHISKY 

KEEPS 

ITS 

FLAVOUR 




Adams 

GOLD STRIPE 

CANADIAN RYE WHISKY 
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MACLEAN’S REVIEWS 
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“Come right in, Gin’r’l” 


The time: October 15. 1874. The place: Fort 
Whoop-up, at the junction of the St. Mary's and Belly 
Rivers. The men: a column of the North West Mounted 
Police arriving to set up law and order in Canada's 
newly acquired territories. They had half a continent 
and months of brutal marches behind them. 

When they arrived, they found the Canadian West in 
ferment. The only law around was the kind administered 
by pistol and boot. Hordes of adventurers were despoil¬ 
ing the land and ruining the Indians with rot-gut liquor. 
It was a time of decision for Canada. Unless the outlaws 

the land between the Rockies and the Red River could 
well follow the example set by Oregon forty years 


It was fortunate the red coats arrived in time. Fortu- 

equal to the job of taking over 300,000 square miles 
with only 150 riders. A tough, jut-jawed highlander 
from the Western Isles, he was every inch a leader 
among men. And dressed in his scarlet tunic, helmet 
and spurs, he was quite capable of facing down the 
toughest gun slingers north or south of the line. 

With his command in position, and his nine-pounders 
trained on the outlaws' fort, he rode down the slope 
and knocked on the door with one elegantly gloved 
hand. It creaked back, and echoes sounded. But the 
great timber fort was empty . . . except for one sick, 
bedraggled old man. "Come right in. Gin'rT' he said. 


had his fill of carousing frontiersmen anyway. 

The whiskey traders had not stayed to test the 
Mounties’ mettle. They'd moved out, and taken their 
lawlessness with them. The rest is history, and Canada's 
West is there to prove it. James Macleod and his men 
left themselves a great monument, and proved that 
people can make the difference in any situation. 

That’s our philosophy too. We believe that our 
people, and the way they act, are the biggest single 
asset we have. We encourage every member of our 
staff to take pride and pleasure in offering you the 
kind of friendly service that makes banking a warm, 
human thing, of benefit to all. You’ll find from your 
first visit to any branch of The Toronto-Dominion 


JyQQI TORONTO-DOMINION 



